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CHAPTER XVIII | “Yes. You telegraphed to Duncombe | She wore a flat Tam-o'-Shanter hat, | | sound of galloping horses. He caught)the further end of th
“WHO ARE THESE PEOPLE?™ to know the names of Lord Runton’s|irom under the confines of which her | her by the wrist, dragged her through |inner door, which |
It seemed to Duncombe that ””F_:,-‘\uv.\'ls, and now vou have come here|bhair was defying the restraint of hat- | the gate and behind a great shrub on “This a roo v hi
seeme O e hat tim - ", — : p 23 . g : < r enter
stood q“‘,'ﬁ And \l‘l_ # ,“ wholly dis- | Yourself. Why pins and elastic She stood there | the lawn nyseif ever ent ne
d 5 4 rew's face 1 L - | . - e bk ) o gy 3 a3 : ] . y d : rt . 1
figured by lhf‘h‘l"' wis dark spectacles Spencer helped himself to another | Swaying a “'II:G‘ from the violence of Stay there he exclaimes oarsely. | to do a littl ainting
Sl atnaninnbts  threatoning. \' with. | sandwich | the wind, slim and elegant, notwith- “Pon't move. 1 will .come back Sit down, please, in that
L ZzZanie I"ed ening was i - » 12 g : : : 2 ~ Ty y ] . 4 1o | \ .
in ; ‘;l:!vlvlll ; s . ; Llr 1“ V1 AH 3 felt “1 came here he said, “because I |Standing a certain intemsity of gaze | Half a dozen horsemen were coming |1l am going get you a glass
B ‘ne ) s o a le! 2 M < a vi N ' i . rine **
the othe ~’~\“)‘ ,l y = t" u ,‘,.\‘, is "hr"k | didn't seem to be getting on in Paris, [|and hmnng. Duncombe felt his heart | along the lane at steeplechase pa e. | wine
For o " s {:r'»“.‘l:”‘{"" rough his | It struck me that the clue to Miss|&ive a quick jump as he recognized | Lord Runton, on his wonderful black| They heard the library doo
i t‘)";“ DS A W e ! or. | Poynton’s disappearance might after all | her. Then he started up the hill as| horse, which no man before had ever |ly opened. A voice, shaki pas
rlb[l" ';" ”:'f"‘”‘li'k' ';""" }'LI AK”'\‘M l' | be on this side of the channel.” fast as he could go. ‘ e seen him gallop save across the softest |sion, called out A
heldp ’( '”M‘;, ,x‘.i. \ ;(1\ ::.n;-‘ v “ \} | Pelham guided himself by the table She stood perfectly s[.lll‘ watching of country, pulled up “9‘”"" the gate Duncombe . here?
R PAXed, ALCrewW EI00G. & &Y | to the sideboard He stood close to|lim clamber up to her side. Her face | “Seen a motor go by, Duncon combe
'",.3‘"5; e ariete. WAS over. . Spencer showed no sign of pleasure or annoy- 2o eatied oni e L B Thes
You lled to me, George. Why?' | Mr. Spencer.” he sald. “T am almost | @0ceé at his coming. He felt at once | Duncombe nodded hear him moving about
ADunrnmh.. did not a e He could }y... 5 "and I cannot see vour face, but, that it was not he alone who had real- | ‘Rather!” he answered. “Fielding and ‘Hiding, are you? Brute! Come ¢
not. It was as though ¥ body had |y want vou to tell me the truth. 1 ex- | 1zed the coming of the tragedy ' Miss Fielding in it—going like hell Lt by eavens
bﬁt‘!’_] emptied of breath pect it from vou.' | No words of conventional greelmgg Runton waved his companions or 1 | vou don't tel & the truth | eard h«
You meant to keep the conts 'e"j of “My dear fellow,” Spencer answered. ? passed between them as he «'L4n1bere-d“ leaned down' to Duncomb voice in the lane I'll swear to it -
that telegram a secret from me. Why ‘I'm awfully sorry for vou, of course |bPrveathless to her sid. The wind had | “Beastly unpleasant pened Dur gla ly towar
\\\as | mg:‘.l after all? Read me that but 1 really don't see why I should an: | brought no color into her cheeks, ! Duncom be he said nd his 3 < a
telegram, Georg: Read it me truth-| . war vour questionsa at all lruthfuuy"!‘hrrﬁ were rims under her eyes. She | daughter have bolted lead f
fully." v untrutt v\,“\_ I have mj'_,, making’ had the appearance of one who had | to have half killed a W
"“The telegram rom Spencet Dun-|." few ina iries for ‘m\‘ ‘f!'h‘nd Dun.- | 9L into touch with fearsome things. | came down from London to see Vo
’ rey nqgui s 10 > - ! . < ! an 1 JOn il
combe said. “He i oming here St ._f present I regret to sav lh'u! “What do you want with me? slw, Rothe, and stolen some papers. Fact of
“Here? Is he giving up the search? !, 00 "o insuccessful, In their | 25ked. “Why are you here?” | the matter is, he's not Fielding at all ?
Has he falled, the =3 - S b = | “To be with you he answered. “You | r th . d 1 |
da: alied, t Dresernt e stat i . . ! 0 tn ) ans | and as for the girl L.ord | WS whe &
‘He does not v Dunc e AN I'e ; h‘ : i \’l'(.h. i “l.;;ll']lli :)'Il';i‘t“ld'l‘jhe Know why she is Sorry for vo Duncombe. Hope y eep a OWQ
Kee DIETR ries, suct are, | . - is '3 ' g
awered. “He s si that 1 | G v ahdiE 58 - 5 *! She laughed mirthlessly you weren't very hard hi
 §1 ore | 3 AP “Be o acl 'S - (Clal e r 3 oo i
coming here , Pelham struck the sideboard with his Bhttar. o bk 300 axgistined . He gathered up his reins Use
1o meet him at 1. I | 3 . . tam no fit companion for any one to- | “We's nt telegrams ever vher
N . hed fist so that all the glasses!j.¢ [ . b alana ¥ 1 - o e chos, "
tonight | rattled upon the tray. His face was| FRDE QRL S5 T A | he said, “but the beast ut the t
A discordant igh | n Pe " e ¥ ] A gust "', wind came h‘-armg up ',h" nhone. and Von Rothe blasphemes if
ham's lips “f Bent aa ihes yred in this matter,’ hillside The both struggied for we talk about the police. It's queer
W T L ) ' : : Hi no e ignored in is matte ! breath $
“.‘"‘[ abou ’ . : he declared. *“Phyllis Poynton and her | L , ¢ Dusiness
now?" he exclaimed W ou ’ I came he said to find you 1] je rode off. Duncombe ret it
wother are nothing to Duncombe. He | . el : P i 2 ro( ' '
suppose th ! n Pari " P e H Nass danir 3¢ ‘“.1\ goin to the house Something | the girl was standing
e Le G111} ! ne e ca O en) . . anDened \ ‘h ' 1 ol vl - ) .
coming he l 3 I N : 2 SOBraalE! §2:4‘~'“h.1{. ned which you ought to| lutching at the branches of .
that 1 was 1 - do nof need to &ik him Spen-| & S : ' 1} x | as the rostrate with fear, but at
4 “ombe v ¢ DA 11556 = : - T She looked AckK towards e ong | i e n 3 -aigh 1ed herself g
‘ Duncomt ¢ Bp. . & er replied I am perfectly well aware | i il e iy » g his return she straightened herseilf The natural flayon,
& shirt front was crumpled vatiered f tl . t sas of th n white fror of the house, and there | How much had she heard he wo
¥iis white tis mas R ateie et S¥ " & e circumstances of the case All | was terror in her eyes ‘ S " "
ot & sam I go about my business my “Something is happening there,” she | ) ‘l‘ 't val™ he shid
“Listen, And he tmed | own way. 1 am not ready to answer | muttered, “and 1 am afraid.” \;’.' el oy -
am speaking of the girl by whose side| . \‘ P r\ u'( e d,h'\'““ii" '*f\i > | He took her gloveless hand. Tt was | .l me ]
I sat tonight at dinner. wh \s her- |, You shall tell me this at least,” Pel- | a5 cold as ice. She did not resist his LAl ARy One goe me-" She 23k
self Miss Fielding, who has plain | 1AM declared. “You shall tell me why | touch, but her fingers lay passively iy Not from the roaq
“ﬁrd. “i 'i Al sy " - ' L~ | you telegraphed here for the names of | his ' From the house”
S—aenijed tnat she Knows anvining rd R 2 . , . . _ o Mo g » 2 admitted “but It Is
of Phvlliz Povy ‘l < Yo 1 Runton’s house party S Let me be vour friend,” he pleaded. 1 couid }"_' admitied . it | |
understand this W he may Simplest ““'"‘,“' the world,” Spen-|“Never mind what has happened. o the servants dinner hou ] you
. g . X . ’ er answered, relinquishing his attack | what is going to happer You are notice how quiet the house is f
rhoose to call herself % 1t shall be her ) iol " '_ i | 1a 1 going 1t 1appen u Al v :
= § ) ipon ihe sandawiches and lighting a cig- | trouble et me share it with voi es |
namse I will not ha her gquestioned | N > - ke j SRS e 58 i B - < cad 4 i
or r:ul‘l.ui or watche i bl L I did it to oblige a friend who| *“You cannot she nswered Yo “Guard this for me,”” she whispered i Mk o s S BV . '} A ‘umnmd cure ’“ m
x Gy ey " rites society notes for the New York | nor anv one else in the worl el n - . a8 b find some difficulty in speaking I'hers l .
here to do either I have finished With| pjeratd - R R L T e I e B A Teat S Liquor and Tobacop Habits,
him. 1 elect myself her protector £ ™ v raan - | B &9 [N | HCTELAN i o ¢ of t) " 0 Rl ol L LTI
will sts 'l'l s ' ' 1De gave vent to a little ex- I understand more than vou think DraKs ¢ 1 red I expect joul of 1l ¢ b { 0 [t would not be safe for you to leav
stanq« et ner a } BUspi- triy h > " for the i1 : E— Lord Runtor I rest of them |and thrust the K 1 ! ! AS ere at resent ! sald i i ) PRICE 5&
clon of evil t riumph Pelham for the | he answered | Iwu ] L f | ) : [ ) $ g
‘.l.;} = ) vi U . ., i moment was speechless She turned her stariled eves upon |are ' g bacl they walked d« ) Loy 1 o y take vou into a little ro ead |
3 ou It ndeead | o = | : o $ 2 1 »
[\91.},:Y l‘”..r‘,‘ 1 a char \‘,’)A.{‘“ R Awfully sorry if I've misled vou in | hin i Comineg back epeated, with a garet e ing out of my study No one « £
Flﬂ‘l.hlll t.\l ln ed 1l ,’ ely ) .“!\.‘ \:: nv wa " Speneer continued “1 never | What do vou nean ? she cried  Ittle gasy B ! vV Were «g2oing \ yOt a P ¢ i 1 I You will be safe ¢ f . { -
( 2 ve not ng to do € | . . . Vi N 1 5 ;
\'(-'u. h.!:? s ”‘.--.r' d v(”ml t T N your connecting my request| I mean thar the man whon ve | Shoo t ‘ i dine ther Fhey . BCl 8 ! it I Schr&mms, Whem th’“"“h
h al etter understan nis Il she e - A § i | o 1 EX M homea till nas nid- | sir Vi S p ¢ ] e 1 id | &it dawn-—for s 3
- : lisappearance of Phyllis | employed to trace the whereab« A X} ed ho ] past mid | M1 i t coul it aow : | 8ol -
€ *hvilis Po L belonegs Y me A . N b e Age_,:
I){', J::\‘;“; ki -l Why should 1?7 | Phylli= Poynton id her brother ai nig noI r Lne 1 while | a .
vou ¥ az-; }\ l | sty t1s Duncombe interposed, | rived from Paris last night,”" he an- | I expect the ‘ : of Duncomibe Mr. Fielding appears » | ¢ ! He took he r i i
y Ol 1€ 1 nay LVeE v e 1 ) - - . i hit 3 Y v +4 1 } }
? her t.:r‘(‘)\“"' i : Y it 18 A girl stayving at Runton Pla.n}\\\r:“ | H« VA d a ist of Lure remal i Ong il i possibly i1 | stingly \ ! = o118 it - —— e
Py o 4 s . ice Pelham declares is exactly | Runton’s house parts (‘an vou guess |lanvthing a d: ke this 1 vondel It is the = brarv window 1 osed, but he ope« - .
to ride and shoot y 1 s : v g h g ) .
e rl\" n "‘ i .[ ' " b to Poynton's, and whose gen- | why? | they ever started Lt ( he ex ¢ irning to- easily a ped he thi 4 A If |t Happen‘) 't S in The Hera!d
have watched her listening & X il adn gl 2 | Her Tace . hite ol befo . the. g iH 1 Ve ‘ N—
. bending over the f e s i aamit, is some- | O On | el ¢ inl . ) - = - - > = e e
a 1 have . g . sel what similar to the photograph I have Mr. Fielding New York ieft Ha- | but it was deatl nov Her lips parti- | se Be t
en ave i OQ i it O L 5 | 2 . 3 1 + - 1 ............‘.
‘vb 1 n )»r-l‘ her ' . : . shown Yo It 1S a coincidence, of re on saturcas ed, out 1 1 bV came from " !
e 100 wner ne VILIEE ' } s ¥ 4 ¥ |
the mists rose W \ b but bevond that it is absurd to | sStop | then He heard the rush of her skirts rning ward
“‘VI : F{A(\H sttt iy £ It voung lady is a Miss Field-! Her volce was a ta Lo of 1 d 8 . = g forw He was dn 1o 1 -
dling o he stars, and : have . , ' p ‘ ‘ ‘
the moon grow pals and the & o B g B T ) e R i Wi S R gt s Bell Phone 876. ind. Phone 877.
a } St B ire in guests, with all tHe ! were pressed to her face h ould see Q) x :
ablaz¢ I have taught her 1 » dentials | the <low painfu flushing O hed CHAPTER XX\ t A1
look for the beautiful th f Sres? e } : : k :
Bhe has belong t ; WaVs PP CIELOL NG RN ME. FIELDIN N A NEW ROLE :
Save ohe 1 1 ippose it is because I ar not a Why did you come ell me this = o S ApDare eni I ‘ z
. == . . iy ! caid earelessiv, “but 1! she n a v otone EE : o - ‘
Ture now (1e0rg:s 1 i O | & 2 Y - e, . ~ . elaxation of 1| ving got nmid o pra ' z } > ‘
il lat no one : ot ot b1 | Tust admit th 111 girls' voices sound You know he answered o ,'wf ¢ s cuests for Thi : i & L L - - &
'Ollzi;f‘p..;',. T - pretty much alike to me.” Did you guess last night that we » i -~ \‘ x‘» re r S ‘ - x b+
» s § B L S I wist o heaven that I could see! were imposters?’ she asked B “rg e 4
the better part f mj) - 3 : ;: L bou heir ties f fully enough
fimetter part of my lte. our face!” Pelham exclaimed “I| “Certainly not.” he answered. “*An ! sithfully - enough, | jike olesale rocer 3
- Bl e “=F ishould k then whether vou were |drew was tortured with doubts about ) - . - ! SASS L
things to you Duncom be inswered. |, e 1 £ o \9 8 Harrisor th .
“1 .f‘ not know S > whnp, | Vs € the fruth yvou. He believed that. you were Phyl :,‘, Y i ‘ jet ipe b\.-' 3 3 )4
hize 1 el ]‘i", e & e i he weak point temporary | lis Poynto: - ol % L' S ! Mr. ¥ oy : z :
i1 ¢ i ) Aan: 1 1 k¢ L : ‘4 3 ' . - T . il 1'O0 A 1e1surel) eTuse { the rov < | e ¢ 1 i
& of her what v A that e '\ profe , =~ . Spencer remarked 1 i1 she Ahispered | was e T b M1 i el - ]\,1 . ' 1 CORNER SECOND SOUTH AND TH!RD \NEST STS' b4
.‘*g‘nj is . F p s o | thoughtfually that it enables even |afiraid of him all the evening .He must | ted I al her | . ; : e
e L 1S ou d f your ind o Rt : . Ty 3 c g . h E8Pe ¢ sekeeper al } t he -
= ngers » Insu me with impunity have Known i v ' 4 :
IS8 Renseles SUEDIcion ~oek 'y o . 18] Y ; = 1 AN eAs $
":lh‘ P " . ot : = I'h If T have misjudged you,” Pelham| It ®seemed to Duncombe that the oy SHEIuTANY Ferosd SALT LAKE CITY, UTAL
Mils Poynton where vou w but - . pos 1 chair nd studyving 1eW olume of ' ¢ t A
R the ‘W . : ne dignity I am sorry wks and gorse bushes were spinning gy S , '_,, : " "“‘ S { | entranee J i ag- | % :
!‘"" el " g . e FWELTT am to understand, then, that vou have | round and the ground vas swaying |VOUCCIEQ "!" - "I" ] cRG RaG Sk ) enette dy P-4
(0 1ave he troubled o i oved y 1, R 2 | fort o hich } fron s servants were | \ 3 H }
. ” : - 3 I § T < 1atever O give us about | under his fe e wind, wnien ha . J i \ S " = -
needless Importunitics. She say 5 | o e enataver 1o Sive us ahout | Ender e (e R ethioee. mamed full |not exactly beg s their work, but | yres” Mr. I - Prompt Shipments to All Parts of the Country. s
: : and her brother of mocking voices Nhe vas an im . s . &
i ig ¢ " for me * o [ ¢ 3¢ W pe e whid e nptving of
::_’gug:Y Y:vl e - . Not a scraj Spencer answered poster T'hes Were her own words. | pea nicl ! emptying of | sport x :
t 1 for you - e . " i 3 : = ¥ii use fron ] 1 of more or e ; .
o 3 g Sy A vyoul both good night = 1S n ianger 0Ol detectio pel x : ) i & | » . ' . .
And what about Spencer? Pelham |ypon = Pelham said.  <No. doert tEnt | haps of other things. At that very |PXActing guests had brought about High Grade Groceries. Mall Crders Solicited.
aﬁk?‘l SNy I can find my wayv quit 01 t Spencer might have gained | . " AT were dif look I Y ©
sSpencer in 1 s m . by mvself ™ ' el an entrance into ce He ; ferent d neither Mrs. Ellis nor M But Mr. | LIV D V49490 DL 9409V 4TI OIILHCLEREGILIIDIIOIGILBGy
ant, hy’.“n } : ] b nis H | e 4 1 Duncombe drew felt neertain f himseltt and all ) Harrisor any - the nousehold . .
sears for hy } ! enta 3 s - e Qre 1 : . sl t [ < —_— —_— - — —— —— R
: i sig f veliaf fime her eve €] Hm jeateu ~ " ! D
A“!Aln'\‘ - .‘\! - N xcitable person, your friend!” Spen- “Why did you ne here she eri ! o the L par g
missed 1 Y nay ore er remarked Why do you look at me like that? Tt |floor—a large and handsomely furnished | road 10 ente "
“”‘h ‘”‘P busines i Duncombe nodded is no concern of ours who 1 am Why partment Bare i ur ago it 1 biack
nave hear t An Spencer oy i e e d 1 interfers been left in spotless order by a couple ! hil : i il J 1
S e ol e Very I am frightened to death that | 10 Vou Interfel e =8 = ; IPIE | hill attract € = i
i’?pd‘re\’.},ﬁ_, e dant iyl e 1ake an ass of himself before Everything that concerns you con- | of i e 1g servants. Just now it |still gazing. af
e I8 1 i ! ire whom Yyou/| ., 1 Aty Iy i S eTNS € he answered [ don't care | had anot! ispect £ » tha t g y i it
S . : ) liss Fielding If he hears her speak'! n m 1 i 1 aware 1at i
SRR orGaer anout 4 I fancy that es his head : Spank who wvou are, or who you say you are.| In the iddle of the room a man lay |an almost iner e % gath
\‘.“] “.[fb . ! N'ice girl? Sf‘;, er asked I don’t even ask vou for any sort of | strel ned upon the floor, face down-|shape swiftl and he t ! \
himn off, If you like, | A L su Yes vl explanation. [ camse » warn vou about | ward 'he blood was slowly trickling | 4 fascinat kent } ' : t
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ton, and. he . ' Delieve y :"\' _'l_il,_,_.,l\'\ 1‘,. —f . | friend whateve haprnens, You are ter- (down on te the arpet With nearly | hear the throbbing « ts engins He
that he w pai ey Ao e f‘l‘r)' y:'x“ !‘; i Don't go back 1 the house. every breath he drew he groaned. Over- |saw round : { vad
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